THE   EPIC   OF   CAPTAIN   SCOTT

they were certain to reach their cache next
day as it was only about 12 miles away ; but
they awoke to find that low clouds had filled
the valley with mist. They set off down the
glacier without waiting for the weather to
clear, but before long got into bad pressure-
ice, which became steadily worse ; the harder
they tried to get clear the more awkward did
their situation become. To return was un-
thinkable,, so they struggled forward, at times
almost carrying the sledge along. Where they
could bridge crevasses with the sledge they did
so, at other times they travelled along the
ridges between until they came to a place
where they could cross. Time and again they
expected to be dashed down one of the fathom-
less pits they were skirting, and it was not until
ii P.M. on the day following that they won
through to the depot.

c My God ! what a day this has been for us
all ... no one would believe that we came
through with safety, if we had only had a
camera we could have obtained some photo-
graphs that would have surprised any one
living. . . . Shall have reason to never forget
the 17 and 18 of January, 1912. To-night
Mr* Evans is complaining of his eyes, more
trouble ahead !31

They slept well on into the morning and

1 Lashly.
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